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VIE First Volume of the New Issue of §1R WALTER SCOTT’S WORKS 


in the New Binding, and at the New Price, is Now Ready. 
\ in clothmarbled binding, price Fifteenpence. 
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THE COMMON SQUEAL. 
A Sone ror SHRIEKERS. 


Mew, whose fa- 
thers lied, and 
pnekod, 4h 
ri ring 
about the Union, | ™ 
Men, whose 
brothers at the 
Music Hall 
grimace, 
I will show you 
that the Poet 
with yourspirits 
owns commu- 


of your race. 


1. 
What are those 
that shriek and 
squeal i 
the Isle across 
the water . 
What is he that 
crams our ears 
— patriot 


See the lyrist lick the party hack at breathi 


tire onda - ? 
See the man of rhymes embrace the man of rant ? 


Here the plea whereby the Poet bad and charms, the Penny Paper— 
‘“* We are they whose works sensational] shine, 

I was ever good at curses, Victor Hueo I Ht out-vapour, 
And if there is a seurril tongue ’tis mine.” 


Iv. 
Who would fear to ay the Poet as a double-barrelled screamer, 
Pure of morals, clean of language, free from bile ? 
Do you want old Grapstove scarified, the sanguinary schemer ? 
will show you how to slander and revile. 


(Does so in nine violent verses, savage and scathing, but scarcely 
suited for publication.) 


xIv. 
There! That cuts e record in the wa peat uealing, 
That’s the style to to pelt and pulverise me RD “— 
You thought Lord Ranporrn rabid, but this comes as a revealing, 
And there’s lots more where it comes from—verse or prose, 


Xv. 
Perfect rancour, wrath eternal, everionting 0 
Freedom? Yes, I’ve always raised 
It wr | do for France or Italy. But that curst Iri 
ther slay them man by man from sea to sea! 


—— 
it, an 
nation »—— 





A DISGUSTED C. C. 
Ma. ee Sir, 


a literally boiling over with indi 
=r am receiving, from the — yl. 0 
tance, as to the state of my health -, - aH I, 
Festivities. Week of Festivities frvine, being Weak of Fasting rather 
The stewing and baki confined to the heat of the 
one Ray mL to which I was at ger 
On Sunday I went to Church, to St. Paul’s, no refreshments there 
of course, and none expected. On Monday ed with a proper |° 
degree of profound respect, and at a respectful distance, upon the 
Masonic periertasnes of H.R.H. the Prince of Wa es, at the Tower 
Bridge. No refreshments afterwards, tho’ certainly not of course, 
for I certainly did expect them. On Tuesday I was not included in 
the select few who dined at the Mansion House, with the Mayors phe 
Provosts ao United o W I was informed 


tion at the amount of 
my numerous acquain- 


that the supper at Oe an wae od adjourned | ‘bat 
tion of the That’ real Palen of oe but as my 
my own expense, th they were conduc to «pet 

tter. va Sees | sttanties 
ll that we gave at Guildhall, and Gn d conn lemanlid 





— oy my remarkably fine appetite, with every luxury that a 
refined taste and immense experience could canine On yn Saturday I 
was not invited to meet the Prince of WALEs, at a pras be benaers 4 
the Executive Committee of the Colinderies, of which I 
distant rumour. 
So you will perceive, Sir, that my share of the famous pears 
festivities, amounted to one good supper, provided for me by th 
Corporatio and acup of coffee and a roll and butter, ad for 
y myeelt. And y yet 3 Eas, Oud) em So ee | 
sympathy of my pi ends, at my necessarily 
after a week of unbounded luxury. conan nly tera 
as it | be with bitter disappointment, and ends with sardonic 


sympathy. AC. C, (but assuredly not a Seedy One), 





A REGULAR PLANT. 


Sim,—Here is a passage from o heck, I haze been i 
angnai ond Morality o Planta, ey, J. 2, Tayror, Ph. D., 
: CHatTtTo AND Wrypvs,” that has afforded 


“ The 
F.L.S., 
me not only some 
** Hosts of common 


fea fn for reflection, but material for experiment. 
plants,” the por Ih 
tinually perform 


if d “3 
they. were done uman 
t bene® ae at once = brought 


There" t A gen and 


ee, 


uestion 
vy by planting my back atin 


my conserva’ 
specimens, — 

has been so unique and 

apology. Here it is :— 


bay) hae round this morning, was much rised b 
ughter. Found that came from a Brassica deri PJ 
Fight. heartal Cabbage (native of Putney), that “had soperen® y 
sent into fits by some remarks of the "Napina inn bee or 
conundrum- Turnip. Noticed at the same time 
ciative attitude of a fine sample of Cucurbita deridens, one of > a he 
ss Pumpkin family, whew tone was very irritating to some 

Asparagus that had evidently enjoyed the joke. 
the path, a Raphanus flebilis, or easily-moved Horse-Radish, weep- 
ing in sympathy with an Onion that was in tears, but I couldn’t 
make out caneli what they were crying about, unless it was the 
conduct of a row of Strawberries, that resented being lanted in their 
immediate vicinity, and deliberately age their backs on them, On 
approaching the ouse found that r, a House-Breaking 

isteria, Wisteria furaz, nw of Beven ial), had in the night 
got in at the staircase- ow, @ carry off a G2 comple of of 
bottles of pale ale from a ren on t A ee 
covered it given toa Begonia siticulosa, one of the Pes I. 
species, that had been left out in its pot at the foot of the garden- 
steps, been egging on the Wisteria to commit the theft. 

n entering the ga 6 
joking 


been up to its tricks, this time making a ee of the w: 

pot, and hiding the Centents of the work-basket among the roots o: 
the ferns. I was, however, assisted in discov their whereabouts 
by a total- abstaining cactus (Cactus abstinens), takes a serious 
view of life, and fortunately frequently acts as a wet blanket to the 
exuberant tomfoole: foot the roystering annuals. 


set on 
Noticed that several pots of Lobelia had been beaten literally from 
made on them by a hard 


blue to black in ive attacks 
men of the Prize figh ing Fuchsia (Fuchsia bellicosa), 


yr 


* An Orchid Hunter. - 


re and taking notes. The result 
peculiar that I publialy it without further 


Saw, as I came up 





only oe the prese presences ofa hrypockondiaeal Philo oe oi okohiedh 
aon he ey — Shenk up , Zhumege od make 
see as a salu’ ¢ upon an a 
demonstration. Finished my round by a out a low-minded 
eer that had taken to using the language of flowers and 
that had made away with the clipping-scissors, 
thet T would, call in the police unless it uk Thee - 
rte Sir, has been my ¢ ce, whic you publish 
for what it is worth, as I "ieee tt will throw a good deal of prac- 
tical light upon Dr. Tayror’s theories. For. obvi.us reasons ae 
su my mame and address, and must ask you to permit me 
simply to subscribe myself, Somernnxe Lie 4 GaRpENzn. 





reception 
sine die. SS comes} want. to the alae af the invita 
refreshments were at 
coffe and a roll and bu 
VOL. XCI, 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. | 
He 


SOLVED.” 


‘* EvVeERYRODY WILL BE LEAVING TowN NOW THAT PARLIAMENT Is DIs- 


She. ‘Yes. Ispeep I rarsx att tar Nice PEOPLE HAVE LEFT ALREADY /” 


OUR MORNING MENTORS. 
WHICH Is niGuT? 
(From the “ T m-s.""' 


Tere cannot be two opinions as to what the result of a Gladstoman victory | 
would be. Assuming, for the sake of argument, that in that case the total sub- 
version and dislocation of all moral and material ties, which would infallibly | 
ensue, would not produce physical consequences of a similar portentous mag- 
nitude,—assuming, in a word, that the world would still go round, we have next 
| to consider in what state it would go round. Here, in England, the stars would 

look down on a ruined Empire and a shattered Constitution! Our Colonies, 
despising a connection with an effete political Organism, would at once cast us 
adrift, and the great glory and boast of all Englishmen would have disap- | 
peared. Mr. Giapstonr, it is needless to say, would be absolute Dictator, 
and, before a year had elapsed, we should see our ancient Church destroyed, | 
the House of Lords abolished, Buckingham Palace let out in flats to the work- | 
ing-classes, an equestrian statue of Mr. Braptaven surmounting the Arch | 
at the top of Constitution Hill, Lord Satissury beheaded on Shepherd’s Bust. 
Green, and the National Gallery actually thrown mn to a profane crew of 
sightseers for one hour on alternate Sundays! 1 we reduce our sister 
island to the status of a mere Colony—although, of course, our Colonies are, 
as we have said before, the pride and mainstay of the Empire ” 

Under such a régime, emigration to some autocratically-governed country 
would be the only resource left, and we ourselves should certainly settle in the 
| densest and most savage parts of the African jungle, if the break-up of the 
| Empire was not sure to offer an unprecedented opening for sensational hysterics ; 
| —an opportunity which, from a patriotic point of view, would, of course, be 
most deplorable, but which, at the same time, journalistically considered, would 
| pay exceptionally well. 
| (From the “ D ly N-ws.”") 


THERE cannot be two opinions that a Gladstonian defeat at the Elections 
would utterly upset the equilibrium of the Universe. Such an event 
show that English voters did not care twopence for Justice, Truth, Generosity, 
Patriotism, and all the rest of the Virtues, and that their spirit altogether 
failed to throb within them in response to the magnanimity of Mr. To Heaty, 





would | not be refused admission 


the more than Ciceronian eloquence of Mr. Szxton, 
the kindly patronage of Mr. PanweLy. We: . 
on a miserable existence ina kingdom di 

itself, and in a y shattered Empire. 
Satispury, we need harily add, would be so entirely 
master of the situation, that within twelve months the 








A REGATTA RHYME. 


On Board the ‘‘ Athena,” Henley-on-Thames. 
To lounge, with a weed incandescent : 
To paddle about, there is not a — 
I,love the fresh air, the here 
But one thing I hate—allow me to state— 
The fuss they make over the Races ! 
Mid all the Regatta embraces— 
I’m that sort of chap, I don’t care a rap, 


I xrKg, it is true, in a basswood canoe 
I find is uncommonly Pp ! 
unch and there, 
To see pretty toilettes and faces ; 
I don’t care a rap for the Races !— 
A rap or a snap for the Races 


I don’t care, you know, a bit how they row, 
Nor mind about smartness of feather ; 
If steering is bad, I’m not at all sad, 
Nor care if they all swing together! 
Oh why do they shout and make such a rout, 
When one boat another one chases ” 
’Tis really too hot to bawl, is it not? 
Or bore oneself over the Races! 
I don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 


Then the Umpire’s boat a nuisance we vote, 
It interrupts calm contemplation ; 
Its discordant tone, and horrid steam moan, 
Is death to serene meditation ! 
The roar of the crowd should not be allowed ; 
The gun with its fierce fulmination, 
Abolish it, pray—'tis fatal, they say, 
To pleasant and quiet flirtation ! 
I don’t care a rap for the Races, &c., &c. 


If athletes must pant—I don’t say they shan’t— 
But give them some decent employment ; 
And let it be clear, they don’t interfere 
With other folks’ quiet enjoyment ! 
When luncheon you ’re o’er, ’tis really a bore— 
And I think it a very hard case is— 
To have to look up, from pdaté or cup, 
And gaze on those tiresome Races ! 
don’t care a rap for the Races, §c., §¢. 


The Races, to me, seem to strike a wrong key, 
Mid dreamy delightful diversion ; 

There isn’t much fun seeing men in the sun, 
Who suffer from over-exertion ! 

In sweet idle days, when all love to laze, 
Such violent work a disgrace is ! 

Let’s hope we see, with me they ‘Il agree, 
And next year abolish the Races! 

I don't care a rap for the Races, §c., §c. 





Tae School Board of London have passed a resolution 

to make it generally known that children will 

i to Board Schools on the ground 

ir being barefooted. This is of course quite right, 

Board is naturally entirely in its element in 
understanding. 


dealing with all cases of defective 
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““ CLASSES.” 


New Guard (to Peer of the Realm, who is very careless about his dress and personal appearance). 
No room IN THE Tarrp!” 


**MAKE 'AsTe !—TUMBLE IN "ERE, OLD 








PRO OR CON.? 
(From a Waverer’s Diary.) 


Monduy.—Have spent the whole morning over the peers, and am 
more confused t ever about my vote. I certainly partly agree 
with Hartineroy, and can’t help being carried away with the 
thorough “go” of Rawpotpn CuvrcaiLt, but at the same time 
there’s Grapstone’s letter, and Mortxry’s speech, a good deal of 
which strikes me as unanswerable. I wish the papers were not 
quite so full of election ad , for really, in trying to read them 
all, one gets quite muddled. However, no occasion to come to any 
decision to-day. I’ve got the week before me, and can take my 
time. Besides, GLapstone speaks to-night, and I shall see what he 
has to say to-morrow morning. Don’t fancy, though, his flavour 
will quite suit my taste. Can’t say, at present, I see the necessity 
for ‘* Home Rule.’ - 
Tuesday.—Just been reading the Grand Old Man’s peroration. 
Quite magnificent. Could see the audience, breathlessly listening 
to every word, and understand their being completely swept away in 
the stream of their own enthusiasm. It must have been a glorious 
sight. There’s not a doubt of it his passionate to his fellow- 
countrymen to do justice to Ireland rings true. Yes, I’m quite 
sure of it, Home Rule, without any reserve, is the correct thing. 
I’ve never had any great doubts about it, but now my mind is quite 
eup. I shall vote straight for the G. 0. M. 

_ Wednesday.—A d 
night’s speech. The question is, of course, how far can one trust 
him. If, for instance, what he says about Ulster is really true, I 
confess it very much alters one’s view of matters. Then, again, he 
says he doesn’t mean “‘ coercion” at all. Just the enforci ordi- 
nary law of the land. Of course, if that is all, that’s right enough. 
But then, why offer to repeal the ordi law after twenty years ? 
Muddle here. I wonder whether the G. 0. M. is really playing the 
= Pde wm ~~ 7, as ie Saaten, as SALISBURY wuss, 8 _— 
out. Can’t believe he is ; still, uts the matter very y: 
turn it over in my mind a bit. Bhouldn’t like to oa ve my 
vote wrong way, afterall. ‘Pon my word, it’s very 
Thursday.—Thank goodness, I’ve read MorLEy’s speech, 





unsettled by reading Satispvry’s last 





and also 


PaRNELL’s. Quite made up 7 mind again. Nothing could be 
more outspoken or convincing than Morey, and 1 go with him 
entirely in everything he says; while there’s an honest ring about 
PaRNELL’s utterances that is unmistakable. He scoffs at the 
thought of the Ulster mischief, and he is evidently quite right, and 
knows what he is talking about. Of course, five-sixths of the Irish 
nation ought to have their way, and it’s monstrous to try and keep 
them from getting it. My mind’s made up, and I can see the thing 
quite clear. I go for ‘‘ Home Rule,” and that’s settled. 
Friday.—Have been reading Bricut’s speech, five columns of it 
and am bound to say my yesterday's views have been a good deal 
affected by it. ‘Old Jomw Bricut,” can’t be suspected of playing a 
Tory game, and here he is dead against the Government. Has set me 
thinking, and I’ve been looking into Irish History, but I can’t make 
much of it. Certainly I ome with him, that we ought not to try a 
gigantic experiment of this sort, just to please 3,000,000 out of 
36,000,000, and he argues that it be a dead failure as well. I 
wonder whether he really means what he says. Suppose he does. 
Very awkward, this continued “up and down” sort of feeling. 
How I do wish the voting was over! I’ve half a mind to toss for it, 
which way I go. Bothered if I can make out which way it will be. 
Saturday.—Been at the papers all the morning, reading addresses 
pro and con. Home Rule have been more confused than ever 
but a couple of letters of the Grand Old Man, have somewhat cleared 
the atmosphere for me, and I think now on the whole, I can’t do 
wrong in giving him my vote. Still I can’t quite make up my mind, 
and on my way to the polling booth, I stop and read an opposition 
manifesto, which again rather opens the floodgates of doubt, as to 
whether I shall be really doing the right thing. Have both candi- 
dates’ cards in my pocket. ish I could come to a final decisi 
which to vote for. Don’t see what else I can do, but get out a half- 
ny and toss for it. Do it. Heads, Giapstone. Heads it is. 
out of three. Toss again. Tails this time,—that’s Saispury. 
Now to decide. Here goes. Heads, es 3 So the G. O. M. wins. 
Register my vote for him, and loiter with a clear,conscience. 
Thank , that’s off my mind. 





Free-Masoyny.—The glorious pomp and circumstance of Charity. 




















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 


[Jury 10, 1886. 








SUCH A COMIC OPERA! 


“Let us Be-atty together.”’ —Old Song Music by Hervé. 


Ow Tuesday the 29th of June, Frivoli, humorously described as a 
‘‘Comie Opera,” was produced at Drury Lane. On such a night, 
when the heat was oppressive, Frivoli was weleome as a gentle frost. 
Without much call upon my imagination, I can suppose such a scene 
as this between Messrs. Harris and Hervé :— 

Hervé. 1 should like much to produce my opera, Friroli, at Drury 

| ane 
Thinks to himself that he would be very glad to get a chance for 

it somewhere m England. 

Harris. Ah—yes—Frivoh. Yes—ah—what’s it about ? 

Thinks aside that, whatever it is, on certain terms it might fill 
up the interval between Cant Rosa’s departure anc the next 
Sensation Drama, and might give him an opportunity of 
securing some of his people A would be wanted Sor the 
Drama and the Christmas Pantomime. 

Hervé. Very characterist.c: great opportunity for costume, for 
scene, for tout ce qu'il y a de plus beau. There is no Manager in the 
| world who can pat a piece on the stage as you. Ah no! it is true. 

And what theatre!—Drury Lane, for spectacle! Superb! 

llarris. Yea; we do everything rather well at The Lane, I flatter 
myself. No cheese-paring, no old scenery and dresses. No; we'll 
| do it for you to-rights, my boy—that is, you understand me, if we 
| do do it. What's the costume ’ I don’t want any classics, or Wagner 
style, no Zannhduser and armour. 
Hervé. But no. There is not of that. 
| Duchesse —— 

Harris. Oh, 1 know—Louis Quatorze or Louis Quinze costume. 
Not very new, but effective. Big chorus * 

Hervé (thinking that this is a detail which he can arrange when 
he once gets it on the stage). Not great. The Opéra Comique chorus 
as ordinaire. Some pretty girls 

Harris. Yes, yes—1 know—Pages, Courtiers, Noblemen, Ladies of 
the Court, a few soubrettes. Now, astoterms? (These having been 
arranged to their mutual satisfaction, the dialogue proceeds.) Good. 
Well, you know I’ve not heard a note of it as yet. Kuvesron has 
done the lyrics, eh ? I'll put it on the stage, and if there are only a 
few lively ** goey”’ airs— Let’s see, you wrote Chilpéric, Little 
Faust, L’ Gil Crévé, didn’t you ? 

Hervé (pleased). Perfectly. 
that he has tried to to get away from his old form in this new work.) 
But this is not an Opéra bouffe. 1t is Comic Opera. 

Harris. Ah, well, I don’t care what you cal/ it, as long as it is 
comic, with plenty of tuney tune in it. The public like tune, my boy. 

Hervé. And who can you give me for to sing ? 

Harris. Oh, that’s all right. (Thinks over a few names in 
** Human Nature.) There’s Harry Nicnoris—he’s a deuced fine 
tenor, when he likes. 

Hervé. Ah! Anni Neexot. 
your word. 

Harris (thoughtfully—twith a view toa Company for next Drama). 
Then there’s Pareman. I can get Parewan, if l try. He’ll come. 

Hervé. What voice has Pareman ? 

Harris. Voice? 
though, and not bad in a chorus. 

Hervé. And the women ? 


Voyons! It is Due, 


I do not know him, but I will take 


Harrie (enthusiastically). My dear Sir, got the pick of London for | 


| you. Only got to say whom you’ll have, and there she is. (“‘ Thinks 
of a number—adds ten to it.” Then it suddenly occurs to him that 
Rose Hersee has been frequently mentioned to Lin. Determines to 
try it. Good name, * Rose.”) Rose Hensre’s disengaged,—do 
first-rate for you. What's the heroine ? 

Hervé (a trifle uncertain). Well—the prima donna would be Rosella. 

Harris (as of grasping the whole plot intuitively). Just the part for 
tose Herser. By the way, where’s the scene laid? At Frivoli, of 
course, eh? Féte in the Gardens of Frivoli! I see. (Beaming in 
view of a grand effect with lanterns and Katrt Laxwer.) Frivoli, a 
sort of Tivoli, I know. I can make it grand. 

Hervé (checking his impetuosity). Mais non—vous rous trompez. 
Frivoli is the chief part—a singer. 

Harris (disgusted). A singer! Dash it! I thought it was tea- 
— Well, all right—(reconciles himself to the fact)—fire away. 
Vhat sort of a part is Frivoli ? 

Hervé (enthusiastically). Oh, bright, bright! A sort of—(is about 
to say ** Troubadour,” but recollects the recent operatic production of 
that name just in time to stop himself and substitute)—Wandering 
Minstrel—gay —beaucoup de chic—espéce de Cherubino— 

Harres Ab—a boy? That is, I mean, to be played by a woman ? 

Hervé. Perfectly, by a woman! (Trying to inspire Avovstvs 
with his own enthusiasm.) Piquante! pétillante!! ravissante ! ! ! 

Harris | pretending to catch the inspiration). The very one—just 
mentioned her! (Slaps him on the « -) Rose Hersez, my boy! 
Do it, and look it, down to the ground. She’s an all round actress. 


(Then conscientiously remembering | 


Oh, sings everything—anything, chiefly baritone 


| So I should imagine the cast was 
results that a considerable 
Messrs. Hanny Nicwozs and Pa 
on the audience. There are Counts a 
soldiers, and a = 
little piping 
bullfinch of a 
troubadour call- 
ed Frivol. But 
what the plot is 
4 haven't , fot 
ornanas t ea, 
bey: that the 
stout little Fri- 
voi throws a 
letter on to a 
wrong balcony, 
and, on the prin- 
ciple of ** put : 
mny in, an 
the figure will 
work,’’ — brings 
out Mr. Harry 
NicHoLLs in a 
inight-cap and 
dressing - ooun. 
| The time of the . , 
ja te ie Louis Hervé composes, Druriolanus disposes. 
| Quinze, and the dialogue is of the present Music Hall topical kind, 
patented on the stage by that amusing wag Mr. ArtHur Roserts,— 
admissible in burlesque and Opéra bouffe which is much the same 
thing, but not in Comic Opera, of which the Marriage of Figaro and 
Barber of Seville, are the standard. 
Miss Munroe arrived late—not antil the Second Act—and wouldn’t 
have been there then, if she hadn’t come on horseback. What the 
int of this was, Heaven, Hervé, and Harris only know. Miss 
Bossearn seemed to be in pain when she sang ; and J pitied her and the 
eminent tenor Harry NICHOLLENI, in their great contortionist duet. 
Mr. Maroate Prerpornt sang nicely, and a gentleman perversely 
calling himself ‘‘S. W. Grrpert ” (so like his topsy-turvy style instead 
of ‘* W. S. Grisert,” and taking us all by surprise, while ArTHUR 
SuLLIVAN is hard at work at his new Cantata) proved himself to be 
possessed of a very sweet voice and correct style. 
The one thoroughly hearty encore—and this scored a treble 
|perhaps as a kind of protest against the rest of the Opera, and 
to show M. Hervi the sort of thing the English public do like, and 
do expect from him,—was for a chorus of Austrian soldiers with 
| plenty of action and a thundering lot of drum, a good show of girls, 
and a dance by Katt1 Lanyer’s pupils,—who seem, under her system, 
to have been 
trained up into 
womanhood since 
last Christmas. 
This chorus 
march past, and 
dance were 
nearer to ° 
Hervi’s old 
Chilpéric- LT’ Gil 
Crévé form than 
anything I heard 
the whole even- 
ing; but I admit 
I came away in 
the middle of the 
Third Act, and 
perhaps all that 
was worth hear- 


after Thad Te- 


after 
tired. 
| ie Mr. Faseass, 
: : . a y. 
The Hovering Cook and the ‘Good All Round” Minstrel, n 
who ought toning, “ Hover ! of thee I’m fondly dreaming.”’ ane part during 
tioned chorus. It was chiefly in action, but I fancy he was king, 
and probably saying any number of good lines which wouid 
unfortunately lost to audience, on account of the vigorous 
conduct of the drummers, who were thoroughly enjoying themselves, 
| One of the sentimental—I believe it was intended to be sentimental 
, is worth im ising in an illustration ; it was sung by the 
airy Frivoli, and its refrain was— 
Happy Thought! IfI could 
Catch a glimpse of the cook 
As she hovers the kitchen around! &c., &c. (See Illustration.) 
| After the Second Act I came to the conclusion that a grave mistake 


ually settled, and with the 


burden gredually Shoes gifted 
TEMAN 


nd 


—but ter burden is lai 
Siodhoues and soubrettes and 





airy- 
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had been made in the cast. Frivoli is a low comedian’s part, 
neither Mr. Wa. Hitt nor Mr, Rienton could have been it 
ought to have beus pews by Harry Nicnoxts, while Rose 
Hers could have taken one of the numerous heroines, of whom there 
seemed to be a lot about ; and to pene her from the others, she 
could have executed the peculiar ‘* jédel ” for which she is famous, and 
which is so much betterwhen ao d’s accompaniment. 
With this alteration, with Pareman as the Duc,—without a song orduet 
| ‘and why couldn’t he be a bachelor ?)—with most of the music omitted, 
| except the soldiers’ chorus snd 5 
| substituted for what it might be 
| of the Be-attyfied Lyrics a ; ) removed 
| bodily, and Mr. Nicwortxs left to his own invention, aided by a few 
| suggestions from Messrs. Perrirr and Hager, and then the mise-en- 
scene by Aveustus Drcriotanvs being admirable throughout, the 
| last Act might finish with an eruption of Mount Vesuvius, (now only 
seen mildly blazing in the distance) which should involve the 
characters in one ¢ommon ruin, and down the curtain to the 


and, if 


bring 
satisfaction of everybody. This might draw the Town, or what is | the 


| left of it, until the production of the new Drama, by Avevustus Maayvs 
and Henricos Paryvs, is ready,— let us hope that this date is not 
far off. Wishing that their previous success may be “‘ continued in 
their next,” 


am everybody’s Candid Friend, Nress, 





ROBERT AT EGHAM. 


An! I were 


coud ardly help thinking as I was a being played another joke wen 
I was told to enter a lovely Pallis. But so it was, and to my mind, 
small tho’ that mind may be, I says without not no dowt, nor no hez- 
zitation, that it ’s the werry loveliest Pallis as I ewer entered perfesh- 
nally. Why there was sum parts on it as was that hexquisitly chizzled 
as you mite ha taken it for confeckshunary, and if that isn’t a com- 
plement to the harkitect I don’t know what is. 

I hover all the sherrymonial part of the bizziness, for, trewth 
to my long ot walk, and my ot waiting for sumthink to do, 
fairly owercome me, and I slept the of the idle waiter. I woke 
up jest in time to see Mr. Martin HotLowar give Her Masesry a 
bootiful Gold Box. Happy man he looked, tho’ he was rayther ot. 
But weather the rapshur of that moment id him for the spending 
of seven underd thowsand pounds of his -in-Lor’s money in 
bilding a gals’ Skool is a probblem as I leaves to wiser eds nor mine. 
It was fortnate for me, as I ad my little slumber, for the next hour 
after the QurEN left was about the ottest and the ardest as I hever 


u c ering, nclearmess 
failed miserably. Wot did I do? I oarmly and quietly 
nearest the table, to .one-a i 
basket of straw 


rayther! in a 


which I wish 
on the ole as 
I adent a bin. 
Heggum ain’t 
much of a 
lace not to 
k at, not 
on ornery oc- 
cocheno, Hint 
um ain’t. 
‘0 the 
onest tru 
it’s jest a 
leetle bit 
sleepy, and 
av 
muteh trub- 
bled to kno 
how to man- 

age its traffik. 
But Heggum 
seed another 

ti! site on Wens- 
te 
says, 

Ht) altho’ [ ne oe 
confess they’d 

ha seen it a 
‘Piety 
Abe i . 
ie ae had the 
iy fourthort jest 
to ha had the 


f 
—_ wa 7. , \ \ 
\\\ \ \\ WY \ 
at Heggum But what they 


wanted in 
water they made up in loyalty, witch litorally blazed out all over 


that blinding 
as noboddy 
couldn’t see 


“Not 'ere yesserday, Mum? No, Mum, I were muted ‘cies. 
for the Olloway Hopening.” 


the place, from the bold assertion at the prinei Pub, that Her 
Masesty had earned all Heggum’s love for a 

the little cullered pocket handkerchief hanging out 

winder, on witch was painted ‘‘ We we our Queen ! 

Ah! and wot Heggum said Heggum meant, and I don’t think as any 
owlin demmygog as ae about a denowncing of all the greatest hin- 
stitushuns of the land, grand old copperashuns and all, woud ha had 
a werry agreable time of it if he ’d have atempted to lectur at Heggum 
about 5 a clock, pee, hem, on Wensday larst, and long be the day 
when he can! ere was a werry conwenient Hoss Pond close bye. 
Being a remarkabel fine day, I warked from the Station to the Skool, 
witeh I was told wasn’t a mile off, no more it wasn’t, for it was jest 
about too. Oh these little country jokes, how they seems to be car- 
ried down for long long ears ! zn I at length reached the Skool, I 


th, | leave, with 





Gents, there ain’t no more wittels,” and they all forsook my 
emty table, and fled elsewheres. 
tabels was all put round a 7 pieces as they called a quod- 
wrangle, I’m sure I don’t know why. Browmsaid as it was meant 
as a sort of prison, where the yung ladys of the future, was to have 
out their little differences, as name si , but Brown does 
romance so. There was om | of my hold Fae there, and sum 
of my young uns. I was much emused at ewe] fussy 
old gent took, to keep all the werry past Sloe oboe quire. 
He tried werry hard to git one of Mr. Punch’s hone Imen to 
his ladys, long before it was ness , but he smiled 
and sed, ** move for a mere quire, no, not for a ream!” and the fussy 
old gent was so estonished that he said no more. He tried the same 
silly thing with the three butiful graces of Werginyourwater, and 
Mr. Doxasy, the Ungarian Ambassador, but they ony looked at him 
and smiled, and he wanished into the emused crowd. 

I had put by jist one dish of sanwiches for myself, but while at one 
hend of my long tabel, a ungry gest got over and stole it! Such is 
human natur wen depraved by unger. So I looked in at the loyal 
Pub, as I warked down to the station, and over a crust and a glass | 

i the hole yr Ay the day with a senserbil feller as I met 
there. He told me as skool is for the heddicating of Female 
Parsons. That no man of the masculin gender, is hever to henter 
the sacred bilding. There’s to be jest 250 skollards, all of ’em over 
seventeen, and ony one et men os Lady to look after ’em all, poor 
thing! and for them as brakes down it will be a sort neers 
ok for the naybouring Sannytorium. To my shame I confesses as 
I bleeved all I herd, till I found out as he was merely a pennyaliener 
for a hapenny gernal as was a ye! for to gammon an hed 
waiter. So I hopes for his sake as I shall never have the sattis- 
facshun of repaying him in his own koin, in the shape of wittels, or 
the saddle of mutton may be placed on the other horse. BERT. 








*O SI SIC OMNES!” 

Actions at Law would indeed be delightful if they were all 
conducted as peenatty as was Field y. La é last week. It 
was an action for libel; but scarcely was it commenced when Sir 
Hewry James, interposing, said that Mr. Freip’s object was not to 
obtain damages, but only an acknowledgment that the statement 
made in 7ruth wasn’t true. His client was a fair Field, and re- 
quired no favour, that was all. Whereupon the ArrorweYy-GEwERAL 
said he quite with Sir Hewry, and that his own client, the 

senior Member for Northampton, most decidedly withdrew 
the statement complained of. He did not wish to be the Favourite 
against the Field especially as the Favourite in this instance 
couldn’t win. Then Mr. Justice Denman complimented them all on 
the extremely handsome behaviour of everybody in the case, and 
observed that if it were not waste of time to offer any comment of his 
own, he should be inclined to sum up by saying : 
wos fin polinly sopneisate oiihiners situs herve Gpueserl 
was polite to wi w. urymen ex 
themselves mow to oblige immediately. Whereupon everybody 
bowed to renee Se. fees were paid, the bells were rung, the 
next case was on, and we hope they'll all live happily ever 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 





Loox, Dear! Tarre’s your Hvspanp GorIne tx To Supper wita Mrs, ScuDAMORE—A DANGEROUSLY ATTRACTIVE WoMAn. 


LeT ME WARW You! 


low coop or you! How I wisH HE WAS GOING IN To Surrer wita rev, Deak, tnsTEaD!” 





THE WIND AND THE SUN. 


| Who’ tu care to heed, midst faction’s furious 
| Babel 
That rages round the land, 
lA whisper from the World of ancient fable ? 
Who ’ll stoop to understand 
The application of the old old story 
To tamalt of the time, 
Or bend to teaching of old allegory 
His fiery front sublime ? 
Loud lus our age too fiercely urges, 
We find ourselves at last 
Mere thralls to Boreas and to Boanerges. 
The brawler and the blast. 
Blow, blow! All strain, the Blues, the Greens, 
the Yellows, 
Their cheeks or large or small, 
rhe hurricane, or a mere pair of bellows, 
The whiff, or the White Squall. 
SaLispurY’s siroceo, CavRCHILL’s cyclone 
thunder 
Around us day and night, 
| And Mortey’s simoom meets—te the world’s 
wonder— 
The Counterblast of Baient. 
O windy chaos, flatulent cataclysm ! 
Would not Sol’s gentle ray 
Still the loud tempest, heal the party schism 
And hush the windy fray ? 
The North Wind in the fable, fierce and frigid, 
Long on the traveller blew, 
But he close-reefed, and resolute and rigid, 
| His cloak still tighter drew. 


Only the genial sunburst moved and melted. 
Supposing it should prove 


That hate, long proof ’gainst blasts that 
howled and pelted, 
Should yield at length to love. 
Whew! All the winds will roar at the 
And all refuse to lend (suggestion, 
Consideration to the craven question. 
Well, well, rage on and spend 
Your fiercest force upon the task unending, 





Call each auxiliary blast ; [rending, 
You'll have to try, when you are tired of 
Sol’s gentler strength at last. 


NOVELTIES IN SONG-WORDS. 
Tae Russian Choir have delightful titles 


| for their part-songs, as for instance, ‘* There 


is my Heart, thou fine black-eyed Youth,” **O 
my Guilder-tree: O my Raspberry Bush.” 
The last reminds us of the term of endear- 
ment by which Mr. Pickwick was sup 
to have addressed Mrs. Barpert. Adapted 
| as a Russian song, the Pickwickian love-ditty 
|might be rendered, *“* O my tender Chops ! 
O my sweet Tomato Sauce!” Perhaps this 
may set a new fashion for ballad-mongers. 
| The series is evident according to the season, 
‘“O my Blooming Bacon! O my Bonnie 
Beans!” ‘ Mine is thy Heart, my little 


the song of the spring onion. ‘‘ My fair 
Goose, my fine Goose!” “* O my lost Duck- 
ling!” “* Sweet Potato, how I mashed you !” 
“ Tell me not in currant Numbers !”’ and 
many others which will suggest themselves 
to our Tostis, Wasmeneee, Cossenn-Deene. 
and MoLLoys. 








MR. PUNCH’S SKETCH OF A HOME- 
RULE BILL. 


1. Enoranp, Scotland, and Ireland each 
to have a National Assembly composed of the 
Members of Parliament belonging to its own 
particular nationality. 

2. Members of Parliament throughout the 
three kingdoms to be elected on one settled 
plan according to the numbers of the popula- 
tion, and without regard to the locality. 

3. The National Assemblies to sit for one 
month or longer as the occasion may require 
at London, Edinburgh, and Dublin before the 
meeting of the Imperial Parliament. During 
this time they shall decide upon such Bills 
|dealing with local interests as they may 
| consider necessary. 
| 4. Immediately after the closing of the 
| Assemblies, the Imperial Parliament to be 





5. All Bills passed by the Assemblies to be 
submitted to the Imperial Parliament, and 
| not to be rejected unless there is a majority of 
| a clear three-fourths against them. 
| 6. After the passing of the Assembly Bills 
| (which shall be passed by the House of Com- 


Cabbage,” “* Love me little, love me strong,”’ | mons to the exclusion of the House of Lords) 


the ordinary business of the Session of the 
Imperial Parliament to be transacted. 

7. The Imperial Parliament to meet alter- 
nately at London, Dublin, and Edinburgh. 
But no Irish Members to be allowed to appear 
in more than one of these places at the same 
time. 
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the excited populace, Finally we got under 
ween, On about five in the morning we 
reac Wimbledon Common. In a desert 

lace, (near ‘‘ the fourth hole out,” you will 


it if you are a golf-player) 

the door of the cabs, and sini the feline 
fares, or rather the survivors, for a d 

pitched battle had been fought in each cab. 
After a little skirmishing in the open, the 
eats withdrew into the adjacent brushwood, 
but I had considerable di ~~ ! in satisfy- 
ing the cabmen. It must be admitted that 
the interiors of their vehicles had been a 
good deal altered for the worse. Now, will 
you believe it, despite their instinct, not 
one of these cats has returned to my home, 
though they all received the most distin- 
guished kindness! So much for their boasted 
“Instinct!” I have ever since been perse- 
euted by the minions of the police, and am 
hooted in the streets, as “‘ The Count and 








— -~ 


SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN, IF POSSIBLE. 


She. ‘Let ME INTRODUCE YOU TO A VERY CHARMING LADY, TO TAKER DOWN TO SupreER,” 
He. ‘*A—THANKS—NO. I NEVER EAT Suprer!” 











THE LOST LETTER-BAG. 


(‘' Litera scripta manet,” 


|  Perwaps it was the festivities of the late genial ee Whitsuntide season that induced 
| the Postman to sit down in the street and play Russian Patience with the letters. Perhaps, 

on the other hand, the letter-bag was stolen, after an immense expenditure of careful skill, 
| by Mr. Wirtam Srxes, who supposed it to contain diamonds for the Amsterdam Market, 
| and who threw it away when he found that its contents were only the following epistles. 
In any case the letters are unclaimed by their authors and owners, and Mr. Punch, like 
another famous man of genius, ‘‘ takes his own wherever he finds it,’’—and publishes it. In 
some instances where the signatures are illegible, they have been omitted, in the hope that 


the style and the matter may betray the writers, by whom, no doubt, the letters will be imme- | 


diately claimed. 
Dear THompson, I. Bloomsbury, June 25. 

THE pursuit of scientific research into Natural History, has its difficulties when the 
student is compelled to reside in this Metropolis. My favourite adder lately made its escape, 
and was killed by the unsympathetic cook in my neighbour's coal-cellar. This incident 
has made me unpopular in the district, and my experiments as to the ‘‘ homing instincts” of 
the domestic Cat have been, on the whole, rather a failure. You remember our discussion 
of the remarkable anecdotes about Cats in the Spectator, and probably you have not for- 
otten the anecdote of the kitten which found its way home to Thurso from Penzance? 
| With the purpose of testing the existence of the homing instinct in the Cat, I have devoted 
six months to collecting, (by the use of valerian and unremitting kindness) the toms and 
tabbies of the neighbourhood. All the bakers’ windows here are full of advertisements 
beginning, ‘“‘ LOST a Magnificent Persian Cat,” and so forth. The animals unknown to 
their proprietors, were ‘all safe in my study: science has its rights as well as its duties. Last 
week I determined to test finally the cats’ boasted power of finding their ae home. In 
the dead of night’I chartered five four-wheelers, filled them with cats of every land and race— 
the tail-less Manx, the blue hairy Russian, the common puss, and s0 forth. I then bade 
the cabmen drive to Wimbledon Common. Before I could complete these simple arrange- 
ments, a large and angry crowd had coll opposite my house, and though I explained to the 
policeman that I was merely engaged in a scientific experiment, my windows were broken by 





| his Cats,’ when I take my walks abroad. 
The crayfish in the cisterns are defunct. 
| London is no home for the naturalist. 
Yours ever, 
| Gripert Wurrs, (of Bloomsbury). 


| Sr, Il. Piccadilly. 
GRATIFIED as we are by the ~~ 
| of 80 wo generous a demand, and gladly 
as we would have your illustrious name 
added to our list of patrons, we regret that 
the Retail nature of our business prevents 
us from executing your obliging order for 
Eight Hundred Hats, made to your own 
| pattern, for your private use. 
We remain your obedient servants, 
Fe_rHaM And Port. 


IIt. 
Ballykilbrothofabuoy, Ulster, June 27. 
DEAR Guwmnat. 

Your plan lin certain circumstances) 
for a combined attack on Dublin and Lime- 
rick, by forces descending the Liffey and 

ion, in whalers, is to hand, and con- 

'tents noted.* The scheme for landing and 
disposing the men, disguised as anglers, 
tract distributors, and agents for patent 
| land-fertilisers, isexcellent. But the whale- 
| boats? How is Zransport to be wees 
| for, and are you quite serious in your plan 
|for a Camel Brigade, the camels being har- 
| nessed to jaunting cyars? You say MoLTKe 
| says he never h of such versatile re- 
‘source, as is implied in this scheme of 
| yours, and in the Balloon Brigade of Pro- 
| testant Skye Blue Jackets , but — 
are very rare in Ireland, and you will not 
| be able to make war support itself, in this 
| country, at least as far as recruiting animals 
|for the Camelry is concerned. hile ac- 
|knowledging your esteemed favour, we 
| would respectfully solicit a fresh sample of 
|your celebrated wow patterns, and 
remain Faithfully yours, 
P.S.—The weather has got at the Gardi- 
ner guns concealed in the bog, and they all 
|jam. So do the ‘*‘ Hymn-books,” all but one 
| that went off by accident yesterday and 
killed the pig. 
| © The mixture of a military and commercial 
| style in this letter, is remarkable. 


(To be continued.) 





| — 
i 


| Dr. Bright’s Bolus. 


| I’ve loved those darling Irish all my life, 
I watch their woes with sympathy and 
ity ; 
And m. to settle all our life-long strife, 
I’d give them—yes, I would—a—Grand 
Committee ! 
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LAY OF THE LIBERAL UNIONISTS. 
DismemMBER? Dismember ? 
Stamp out the last ember, 
Of Giapsrone’s nefarious plot ! 
It’s rot, it’s unreason, 
It’s stuff, it’s high treason. 
Vote Tory, and send Wee to pot! 


Homeric. 


In the latest edition of The McIliad, by 
our own Homer Ruler, an entirely new in- 
cident hes been added. The subject of this 
novel portion of the poem is ‘ lection 
b acclamation of the Grand Old Achilles in 
the place of A-Jacxs, who disappears in the 
Leit Waters.” 


Extremes. 

= Mr. Bricut—et tu Brighte '—at Birming- 
———>>S—=— oz | 8al 

7 SS ~ His old friend, Mr. Guapstong, had quite 
ee . lost his head. . 

< | Very sheet , if true; but if Witt 

8 
Tis because he 'll have lost his (political) tail. 





— 





nephew lunch: and ~y 
ives me luncheon, we always 
fate Ghat they call 0 Steak. 
It’s cut differently, and is quite delicious.” 





al 





Ly Holloway College to be known 


as ores. 








MARY ANNER ON THE SKARESERTY OF MISSUSSES. 


Dear Lizer Janz, 

Tats comes oping as you are A 1, and find your new sitcher- 
wation to your mind. I am still out of coller, as the saying is, and 
likely so to be if things don’t alter. There’s a lot of talk jest now 
of the scarserty of domestic Servants. What J complain of is the 
scarserty of Missusses ! By wich, my dear, I mean Missusses as a gal 
of sperrit can demean erself to live with. I’ve bin after no less than 
fourteen sitcherwations this hidentical week as ever is, and not one of 
them wuth its salt, let alone being posishuns in wich a young a of 
a self-respective turn and pussonal atractions second to few could be 
appy in. Wot I want to know is who’s to compensate me for the 
consekent loss of time and aggeryvation of temper? Seven hindi- 
wijal Hagencies has my name on their books, from stuck-up young 
minxes of seventeen to gig-lamp’d old frumps of seventy—meanin 
the lady-prinserples, my dear—and never a heligibble horfer have 
ad out of the blessed lot. And then it’s the Missusses as complains! 
Ojus, isn’t it ? 

My dear Liver, the sitcherwations now a-knocking about—and evings 
knows they're as plenterful as plums in porrige or ‘air-pins in a 
fashernable lady’s ed—aint wuth tuppence a baker’s dozen, and dear 
at that. And as to the Missusses, well, a bunch of dog’s-meat is a 
king to’em! Missusses, indeed! My dear, will you believe as one 
of ’em ‘ad the impidence to object to my wearing my dimond ring to 
wait at table with, and said she must really drore the line at scarlit 
silk stockings to clean the stepsin. She drore the line, indeed! J give 
her wot for, [can promise you. And as to the places theirselves, it’s 
simply ’art-breaking. Some in quiet roads, full of ’orrid laylocks 
and lime-trees, with walled gardens, doorways twenty yards from 
the roadway, and never a sight of a sojer or even a Salyashun Army 
from week's end to week’s end. Ermits’ caves, my dear, is a fool to 
em. Others with families of kids (I nearly made a Missus explode 
the other day by eluding to her seven children as *‘ kids”) a-kicki 
about all over the shop like, with hears for hevery bit o’ gossip an 
eyes for hevery follower. Not me, Lizen! Others agin where the 

issus is a old Maid erself, and expecks all female flesh to go and 
do likewise, no company but frumps with black bags and bob-curls, 
not even a young man lodger or occashinil gardener to liven one up 
a bit. Fancy! And others where it’s a// company, gents as smoke 
and talk syanse and flosofy and stuff, with bones and stones, and 
mosses and micryskopes, keeping it up till two in the morning, and 
never knowing whether one’s gownd is pink or blue, or giving one a 
*“my dear” or a—well, a saloot, or a tip, nor nothin. Oh, lor! 
Call that life? Others where it’s all prayers, cold meat without 


pickles, and Marster a-trotting round at ten every night to see if all 
the lights is out, and not a follower or a Family Herald ellowd 
within a mile of you. sech oles Sitcherwations ! 
ogee See Some, dear, to dror up a form of questions, a 
sort of Missusses’ Fust Cattychi em like, jest to save time and trouble, 
so as one can get the Missus to fill it up and sine it, like Inkum Tacks 
or Juries, before one bothers oneself further. my dear, you 
could see ’ow the land lay, and in case of Quite Streets, or 
or Old Maids, or Caps, or no Young Men, or Cold Meat, or Flosofers, 
or Attic-bedrooms, or Black es, or Babies, or Objecshuns to 


c- 
Jewlliery, or Washin, or Too |Much Compny, or None at All, or 
Early Hours, or Late Ones, or Floors, or Son learning the 
Fiddle, or Tea’ or Tracks, or Tind Meats, or not enough 
Holidays, or too much Kitchen-Sneaking, or No Fol or less 
than Thirty Pound a year to in_with, or other insooperible hob- 
jeeshons, one could jest give it the Turn-up at onst without the ojus 
hordeal of dancing attendance on the Missusses, and putting of ‘em 
through their facings wyver wosy, as the sayin is. ? 
is seems to me to be a superior ideer, and one as us Domestic 
Ladies shall be right down druv to in self-defence. Adwertisemens 
indeed is many, but Missusses—tolerable is painful few. 
We shall ’ave to sort ’em out, by Cattykissem, before we wastes our 
presious time, and spiles our sweet tem on em in al hin- 
terviews. Wot de you think, Exizer-Jawe, my dear? Oping for 
your hopinion by return’and also to hear ow you like your new sitcher- 
washun, and ow you are gettin’ on with that andsome young man in 
the air-dressin line, and also whether you’ve rekuverd your dalicot 
touch on the pianner sinst you struck against scrubbin flores, I 
remane, yours most affeckshonate, Mary ANNER. 








Now and Then. 
“Mr. Barout has a faculty for proving in the long run right.””— Zimes. 


Goop heavens! Bad omens are many and black, 
But none is so fitted weak souls to affright 

As to find—it’s a floorer to those who look back—_ 

w he Tae owning that = 
e may y expect— tis coming i 

Ten years hence it will bald ee 


GLADSTONE ne’er wrong. 
**8o0 the Prince, I has become a Mark Mason, whatever that 
may mean,” cheervedl tien, HAM. “My husband used to tell 








Ramspor | 
me that the highest rank a Mason could rise to was a Knight of M y 
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A “COLINDERIES” PUZZLE. 


SarvurpAY—To Fixp your nicut Bus, axp Cross THE RoAD SAFELY? 








HOME RULE ALL ROUND. 
(A Pumphandle Poem. Tuxe—‘ Guy Fawkes.”) 


Tne question for the country now is no mere choice of Ministers, 
’Twixt Liberals and Conservatives, the Dexters ’gainst the Sinisters, 


A party warfare ing, with designs and dodges tactical, 
Within the sphe of poli od 


re 


ties, which common minds call practical. 
Bow-wow-wow, &c, 


Home Rule’s at most a moiety of a measure far more national, 
The uppermost in every mind that ’s sensible and rational ; 
A measure to eradicate the vice of inebriety, 


By interdicting liquors to all classes of Society. 


Bow-wow-wow, &e, 


Needs must Home Rule for Ireland be domestic legislation, 
Laid down on Father Matuew’s lines to pacify the nation ; 
’Twould Irishmen from whiskey wean, on thin drink strictly diet 


em, 
And let them have no more potheen ; which possibly might quiet ’em. 


-wow-wow, &c. 


Electors, in this crisis you've a splendid unity, 


For the only Cause 


of consequence to all of the community. 


Vote for no candidate, whose line in politics a fad I call ; 
But poll for the Teetotaller, Conservative or Radical. 


Bow-wow-wow, &c. 


Home Rule the United Kingdom craves, that claim of its Alliance is 
The only thing to care about—therein our sole affiance is. 


None other do we w: 


Home Rule for every parish, Universal Local — 


ant to press on Parliament's adoption ; 


w-wow-wow, &c. 








,, AFTER reading the Court Circular, Mr. Crastree exclaimed, 
Why, that little cad, Sooxs, has been presented at Court!” 
Presented by-—?” inquired Mrs. Canpovr, pausing for a reply. 


“* Presented by— 


mistake, I suppose,” said Mr. Cranrrer. 





THE EMPIRE WITH A LASTING PIECE. 


Ir is a lasting piece—that is, it lasts all the evening. How long 
it will run, that’s another affair. I am speaking of The Palace of 
Pearl, now playing at the Empire Theatre. Though styled an 
Extravaganza, it has in it far more of the real operatic element 
than many productions which are bcldly called Comic Operas. The 
plot is slight, and the action—such as it is—uninteresting; but 
the music, ri Messrs, JAkopowskI and SraNnisiavs, is of an inal, 
elaborate, effective, and artistic order that is highly refreshing. In 
the First Scene the two solos with refrains, ‘‘ 4 Minstrel’s is a calling 
high,” and ‘* A Babe was I,” are pares delightful, and they are 
well sung by Mr. Mrnom Catice and Miss Fanny Wentwortn 
respectively. The concerted number beginning “* Back to the King,” 
is spirited and well worked-up, and, before the Third Scene, occurs a 
most charming little bit of introduction by the band. Miss WapMAN 

ave a gipsy song with more tone and expression than So Sane 
Seoless; but she had thoroughly sympathetic music to sing, 
the curtain falls upon the First Act a masterly and complete 
finale that would not be out of place in Grand Opera, Mr. CHARLES 
CARTWRIGHT is entrusted with the inevitable drinking-song with 
the not very novel refrain, ‘ Fill up!” He sings gamely ; but some 
of the low notes it contained are not in his voice. _ ¢ 

The Ballet music—to a ballet, by the way, in which the skirts are 
divided with a vengeance—is very 7. pretty, besides being 
suitable and musicianly. Perhaps the only disappointing number is 
the septett *‘ On Tiptoe,” which is not on the same plane of excel- 
lence. More should have been made of it by such capable writers. 
It is, as it stands, too much like a Christy Minstrel chorus, first sung 
loud and then soft; there should have more independence 
variation in the parts. A — many of the songs are omitted, as 
the piece is found to be too long; but apart from mf me Hd 
possess as a tacle, I consider the joint efforts of Messrs. Jaxo- 
BOWSKI and SranisLavus, in the music, to be not only admirable for 
the purpose, but almost incapable of improvement. 

NIBELUNGLET. 








Tor New American Mryister oven Hexe.—Wanxp Brecuer. 





























HINT FOR HENLEY. 


What's a’ the steer? 


Mr. Purcn’s compiiments To Boatine Men, 
MIRROR IN FRONT OF YOU, AND “LOOK WHERE You 'RE corna”? 








REJOINDER AND REBUTTER. 
Mr, Gl-dst-ne replies— 


Wuaar’s all this talk of smoke and reeking slaughter, 
Of men of words embracing men of sy ta 
The hiss across the westward strait of water ? 
What does it mean, this tumid speech in flood ? 
Think you to call me single-hearted dreamer, 
With venom’d tongue at me to rant and rave, 
To set me down as shuffler, trickster, schemer, 
Will see me stern, and make my face grow grave ? 
No, not at ail! I mayn’t approve their style, 
But if young men will yell at me—I smile ! 


I called you young, but the expression’s shifty, 

For, though ’tis obvious you’re young in thought, 
In age you must be very close on fifty, 

And might in manners p’raps be better taught. 
Yet have you seen the stars one after one rise, 

And set your harp in tune with all things free, 
And, after singing your sweet songs of sunrise, 

Have stooped to have this sunset yell at me ! 
But there—yell on: and, pray, observe the while, 
That if you needs must yell—I only smile! 


Tue Rescrrer. 
(By Lord R-nd-liph Dizzy Minor. ) 


Smile on, but what Witt Suaxksreare said is killin’, 
‘A man may smile and smile, and be a willin’.”’ 


CH, OR THE LONDON 


WY NOT FIX A 
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THE MAD BAMBOO. 


THERE was an ancient Nobleman, a pillar of the State, 

He wore the Garter ribbon, and his years were sixty-eight ; 

He lost an old ancestral stick, the finest ever made, 

And went to buy another in the Burlington Arcade: 
But, as ill-luck would have it, why, what did his Lordship do— 
He absolutely went and bought—the Mad Bamboo! 


He walked down Piccadilly in the self-same afternoon, 

*Twas what I think the poet called the leafy month of June ; 

He met a noble lady there, a very ancient dame 

When deep his cheeks were crimsoned by a sudden flush of flame ; 
For lo! the stick from out his hand incontinently flew, 
It knocked that ancient lady down—the Mad Bamboo! 

















He saw a nursemaid in the Park, just where the Row begins, 
And in a little carriage she led out a brace of twins ; 
He always liked small children, so he stooped to kiss the pair, 
When in a trice the horrid cane was waving in the air ; 
It came down with an awful whack, and split their heads in two. 
Ah, woe is me that e’er he bought—the Mad Bamboo! 


He went out to a theatre, the cane was in his hand, 

And found himself belabouring the backs of all the band ; 

It wasn’t quite the proper thing for anyone, they said, 

And least of all a nobleman, to break a bandsman’s head ; 
But that was what he straightway did. Oh, how he came to rue 
He ever bought that sinful stick—the Mad Bamboo! 


He sat within the House of Lords, ’mid Peers of high degree, 
’Mid all the nobles in the realm was none so proud as he; 
When all at once the frantic cane was whirling round their ears, 
Then damaging the satay shins of Prelates and of Peers. 
It beat the great Lord Chancellor till he was black and blue, 
And all the House stood up and cursed—the Mad Bamboo! 


It whacked his wife, it beat his bairns, until 
they turned and fled, 





THE CITIZEN AS “ CHUCKER-OUT.” 


Mr. Avseron HERBERT sug, the formation of ‘‘ an independent | 
Society for the preservation of free speech and good order at public 
meetings.” Splendid idea—but, Mr. Punch thinks, impracticable, | 


< 





It beneee om aged relative who laid upstairs 
: ; 


n > 
He took it to his doctor, just to see what he ’d 
propos 





like so many of Mr. Avggerow Herpert's superior notions. 
pinch lies in the one word, “* independent.” 
indignant at the disturbance of : 
ance comes from “the other side.”’ And, in the opinion of every 
good party man, it always does come from th er side. That of 
course > an fudge ; in this respect there is not a pin to choose 
between the parties. Most 

minority of seriously distur ones are pretty pe vided 
between the two—or more—sides. An o i iety of 
* Chuckers-Out” would probably ay ae and aggravate 
matters. When Mr. Hexperr can find plenty of men who are 
honestly and a are at disturbances coming from their 
own party or side, he will have material for his ‘* independent” 
Society of physical stalwarts,’ and not till then. 


eople are virtuously 


of a beginning, set his face firmly against violence and obstruction 
of every kind, as being, what they are, a re to reason, and a 
disgrace to manhood. 


ublic meetings, when that disturb- | 


ublie meetings are fairly ay? ; the) 
i 


Meanwhile every 
chairman, speaker, or attendant at a public meeting should, by way | 


pose, 
gave Sir Wrtlam Jenner then a san- 
guinary nose: 
In short, it raised atrocious wheals on 
=a everyone he knew, 
And even total strangers felt—that Mad Bamboo! 


At last, grown quite exhausted by this Bedlamitic cane, 
He breathed his last ; but even then it started off again ; 
It danced upon the coffin-lid, maniacally spry, 
And gave the undertaker’s man a most funereal eye. 
Take warning, then, by this my tale so terrible and true : 
Be very sure you never buy—a Mad Bamboo! 


- — —— 





Hopps, Sxips, anD Jumps.—Pace Hopes has failed, but he has 


shown himself a plucky person. With such a name, too! ‘Pace Hop 

so suggestive of an entire danci should 
If he can contrive to “‘ come down upon” the | find Butler Jumps, Footman ee. k Ca 

excesses of his own side especially, the greater hero and better | Waltzes, Nurse Mazourkas, so forth. 


establishment, where we 
pers, Groom Polkas, Ostler 
Had Lord Rawpoirn’s 


citizen he. The larger the number of men there are who qualify | comic Committee-men thought of it in time, they would have 


themselves for Mr. AvusEnon Hrrpexr’s Chucker-Out Cohort, the od their room the motto, “ All Hopps abandon, ye who 
ere.’ 


less will be the need for its services. 





enter 





@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 
by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. Copies of MS, should be kept by the Senders. 
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AWARDED A PRIZE MEDAL 
aT THE 


[NVENTIONS EXHIBITION, (4 


AND RECOMMENDED BY 
2875 NEWSPAPERS. 
“ They are & treasure.” —Standerd, 





“They come as a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Pickwick, the Owl, and the Waverley Pen.” 


Try the “BIG WAVERLEY” PEN. 9,9 Try the “HINDOO PENS,” Nos. 1,2, 3. 


“ They eclipse all others.” — Globe. 


ALL 
OvER 
TEE 





“ With ob’ ints » 
a Se 


@@ Specimen Box, containing all the kinds, ‘by Post, “ts. 14. 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, 


28 to 83, BLAIR STREET, 
PENMAKERS TO HER MAJESTY'S GOVERNMENT OFFICES. 


EDINBURGH. 
(ESTABLISHED 1770.) 


SEE OUR PEN EXHIBITS AT THE EDINBURGH AND LIVERPOOL EXHIBITIONS. 
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FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTAGE 1880. 





COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 


1878, 


KINAHAN’S  ~rx cna 


PI ite, AND 


= &L 


WHISKI 


T 
WHO LESOME, 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION 


OLD IRISH 


Es.’ 


WHISKY. 


» 1865, 


2), GREAT TITCH FIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 





CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 
‘LIMITED 


PRIZE MEDALS 


ISH WHISKY. First Prize 


gix 


FoR 


Yhuindeiphin, 1876 ; Gold Medal, Paris, 1678; 
iret Prize Medal, bydney, 1679; Three Prise 
83. 


post 4 Cork, ¥ 


“VERY fine, full sane and 


20d my "—Juror 
Centennial Exhibitton, 


“[NQUESTIONABLY os fine 
Jurtee’ Award, Cork Exhibition. ie 
THIs FINE OLD IRISH 
WHISKY may be hed of the princ’ Wine 
end Spirit Dealers, and is supplied to whole- 


tale merehants in casks and cases 


CORK DISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MOKRISON'S ISLAND, CORK, 





PL 


IRCULAR 
POINTED 





Wr 


PENS 


‘te as smoothly as a lead pencil, and neither 


scrat ~ ber spuit, the points being rounded we new 
Assorted 


ee sn) Six Prize Medals awarded. 
amp e Box, éd., of any Stationer, or send 7 


tam, 


* Pen W orks, irminghat. 
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JOHN HAMILTON & 00.’s 


PATENT PORTABLE 


TROUSERS STRETCHER. 


WARDED “SILVER MEDAL,” 
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Wholesale 
Lane, Lento 


ON’T TRAVE 


without the New PHOTO PROCESS. 


00.7, 


~~ Hamiutron 





| aed 


NO GLASS 
Kastuan Day Pate ont Pita Oo., 
14, Soho Squa 





wins 











WORN BY THE BEST PLAYERS. 
TEN PAIRS Seen ers are Bold to ONE 
of er 
May be-had of Kan pati's West-End kstablishment, 
20, Hanover Square, West. 

A sample pair sent post free for 10s. 64. fom 39 and 

, Poultry. 


CORPULENCY. —Recipe 50 and notes 
how to harmlessly and ~ cure Obesity 

without semi- starvation dietar ©. Bosorras 

Mart, Oct. 26th, says: “ Its & ect is not merely to 

yeduce the amount of fat, but by Cys 

Ot obesity 10 induce a a cure of 


Howes. 27" Store  soreet Bed hedtor ny ae o 


Ror wick sg 
Baking Powder 





the source 
e disease.” 








bag. 
3S | PEMLAY See 
jiraws), of 


“Will prove 


a Blessing indeed to Thousands of Buffering Wives.” 


THE ANTI-SNORER. 


TUCKER'S 


"?. 
For Kee the 
PREVENTS erneas ae if 


ATENT iNT ELASTIO. ’ BELT, 
outh Closed during Sleep. 
OF THE TONCUE AND THROAT AT WIGHT, 


Ss. ; In Bilk, 7s, 6d, 


Wholesale by WILLIAM. TOOGOOD, Heddon &t., | Regent St., London, 





CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED teens AND MILK 


CONCENTRATED 
PEPTOWIZED GOCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 

Forall pay sear invalids, deli- 
cate children, &ec. ‘ é 
CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED COCOA AND MILK 
(PATENT). 


available asa Restorative and agree 
beverage. 


BAVORY & MOORE, 
NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 
n't 22. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 

GOLD MEDAL, HEALTH EXWIBITION, 1884. 


TO ee. 


SAMPLE OF 


SUheRENDAR 


fs. per 10. ace Yiee Gas (M4 Stamper. 
BEWLAY & CO 








et. 1780, 


143, Curarsips, and @, Sraako 










COLTS 
Winchester ne Carenige He 
rook? aEvoL VER, 


all AT a 


GUNS and 
@ tor India aud the 


Panta, A.W. 
ons Riost ” 
, Dablin. 


SULPHOLINE 
FOR CLEARING LOTION. 


UsE 
and EB it the ay 5-4 
only. Coit’s Kevo:vers are 
BA 


Coton Price 
COLT's ‘ts tor Iran 


en! 





THE SKIN. 
In a few days Spots, ishes, Blotches, entirely 
fade away Heautifully fragrant. Perfectly harm- 


It renders the skin elear, sme 
healthy. fottics, 2s. Od 
BOLD EVERY W HERE. 


BROOKS’ 
MAGHINE 
COTTONS. 


(OLDEN. HAIR.—-ROBARE'S AUREOLINE 


less. , supple, and 











senha. ras beae lid Geiden Colour ~ A ee 
Soe ete ee | 








: 
ALLMAN 'S WHISKEY 
res LLNIGHK soe 


Distilleries, Bandon, Ireland. 





TIDMAN’S SEA SALT. 


For Producing a Sea Bath 
at Home. 


STROuL ZD KY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
mt SED AND APPROVED BY DOCTOR 
Gon 


ANTLY RECOMMENDED BY MEDI- 
caL 


SED BY FAMOUS PEDESTRIANS 
ye? ODN foal BIRENGTH AND VIGOUR TO 


eye 


MIL 
Bold ns in Boxes of 31d. an‘ upwards, also 
in Packets containing piemt for « emati Hath. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 
TIDMAN & BON, 21, WILSON oT., LONDON, 


he BRINSMEAD & SONS' 
oe Cet b Tuni mek 4 
Bisnis o35 & BONS, ae iLee kee gens 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA. 














PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL COOKING STOVES 


will Roast, pake, 
oil, Stew, Slee 
Fry, Toast, ac inthe 
most cleanly, ccono- 
mical, and ruceessfal 
manner Mave al 
ways received the 
highest awards over 
all others, proving 
them Tus Bret ow 
Srovie rd 
Worn, and the me ot 
tect for seifety, 
comfort, efficie ney, 
utility, and fre-dom 
lp gy oY Bold by ail Lrohmonge rs and 
Ask for Kirrinattte’s, and have ne 
other, Test trated Catalogue, name of nearest 
Agent, and a Goins To Coonent, sent free, on appli- 
cation to the Bole Manufacturers— 


THE ALBION LAMP COMPANY, BIBMINOEAM. 


BEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


AT IMPORT PRICES. 


The greatest Connoisseurs, the keenest Kuye:s, and 
the best jadgrs of valuenow purchase their Vigarsat 


BENSON’S, 61, St. Paul's Churchyard. 


16s., 08.,& Ze ber 100, Samples, 5 tor le. (14 Campe). 


M°CALL'S 
PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


THI 
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For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, and 


all of Weak Digestion. Foods by its h ghly metritive pre. 
The GOLD FEDAL ‘ton be digested and’ absorbed 


f can be @ 
of th. Tins ls 64,20 64. and Se.; of 
International Health mie, 2. So Oy, Passat 

Exhibition, London, 
has been Awarded for 
this Food. 





1, EXCHANGE 8T., MANCHESTER 


COLONIAL AND INDIAN 
EXHIBITION. 


should make a point of seeing the Exhib 
niserret Compeny in the Weet Indian Cx 
© refreshing Drinks, compounded of their Liens 
J and Cordials, may be obtained free of 
arge. The Montserrat Lime Fruit Juice and Cordials 
are albeolutely free « : Ale be ol. 


rn 


WHAT SHALL I DRINK? 


“We have subject 4d the samples of the 

Prait Juice’ of the Monterrrat Company to ‘all asa! yeis, 

with « view te test ite quality and purity We have found it te 

~~ in sound condition,end ENIIRELY FRER FROM ADUIL 

TERATION, and we counsel the public to drink it in preierence 
to amy f sicoha.” 
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LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE & 
CORDIALS. 


Grocers, Druggists, Chemists, Wine Merchants, 
de , everywhere. 
IMPORTANT GANT eee, —42_ Sere ave 
worthless I mitat ic 
the ~ ye A COMPANY'S LIME 
PJ and CORDILALS, care should be taken to 
hat each Capsule bears the Company's Trade Mark i in 
am idition to the Label on the Bottles 
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By Special Royal Appointment. 


SPEARMAN’S “tury?” 
DEVON ee, 


ceording to the Queen, 
‘It has no rival.” 


MaTCn » Leas FOR 


: = = 


manos ‘ean “ == . Jom. 


bbb ttt te he bet ttt tn tntntntintndndinds 


ande of Customers testify that no other art 
sim gone biety Por Ladies Dres-es "Coonelie 
the yard For Children, 
For Gentiemen's 
© yard The Navy Hues 
eipt { instructions . samples will 
Any length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
ai Ratiway Stations. Goods packed tor Export 
KMOCT OF 


GPEARMAN & SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


NO AGENTS 


Men &F Hanburys’ 
“ Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active. 
Sold everywhere at Gd., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


ere of ticions 

a cost of 2d. by 

ot , Custard fowten 

The ate and —_ Genuine. 

Eggsrequired. Saves 

bat ae, at is half 

the trouble. Seld every- 

— A . and > 

Recipes te od 3) 

enclosed iz cack 

prevent disappointment. 

asgeneh a each packet bears 9) 


INGHAM. ] 


KER 1s) eee TEEN CVessessessesessesssees eth, 
sLONDON 100 YEARS, INTERNATIONAL AWARDS) 


Seeesseesene Sees eeressamenery) |. 


a ‘4 BRIGHT HEALTHFUL SKIN AND COMPLEXION ENSURED BY USING 
PEARS’ SOAP. 

AS RECOMMENDED LY THE GREATEST ENGLISH AUTHORITY ON THE SKIN, 
Pror. SiR ERASMUS WILSON, 7-2.5., Pres. of the RovAt Co. or SURGEONS, 
ENGLAND, AND AZZ OTHER LEADING AUTHORITIES ON THE SKIN. 
Conntless Beauteous Ladies, including MRS. LILLIE LANGTRY, recommend its Virtues 
AND PREFER PEARS’ SOAP 70 ANY OTHER. 


THE FOLLOWING FROM THE WORLO-REMOWNED SONGSTRESS IS A SAMPLE OF THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS. 
Testimonial from Madame ADELINA PaTTl 


“] NAVE FOUND IT MATCHLESS FOR“ 7 4,,,. A | 


THE HANDS AND COMPLEXION.” 
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GUARANTEED 
PURE AND 
SOLUBLE. 
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